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TRY Wi B

Mary Stanley having inhorited from an nucla o High.
1ang extate [0 Svotland, Lochgasra, vislls it, suonmpenied
Ty a young iwdy frisnd and ber foctor, Mr. Pucdie, with
thé korret Intuntion of raforming svary alitish Io (bs mah-
mEainant he frst tanans sho meets grufly complnin-
g of s tax addod 1o the ront padd by the arafiers for
dyke bullt to protecs thelr Ianid from focds, whe doclnres
1t ahollahad, “The evening after tdking possession of
Cazile Hoimmm ihe roaolves that hail of thas tes, which
Bad bhoon ontlocted for thirty Fears, shigil ba restored to
the crofters,

CHAPTER IL

DONALD,

ND i 1 am not the laird."
wild Miss Hipnley, as the
three of them took their
pleces a8 tablo—for Mr,
Purdie had sceaptod an
invitation, snd bhad como
algng from the Inn to
dine with the two young
Indfes—if I dm not the
{aird I want to know who
il the lalkd; I mean I
want to know all about
‘my rival. What wasit the stubborn old erofter
oalled him? Yonng Donald—Youug Ioss of
Heimra—well, tell ms all about bim, My, Pnrdiel"

Bat to Mary's surprise the Litile Red Dwpel re-
mained sternly mute. Yot there wss no ons lo the
room besides themeelves but the mald who was
walting at table—a tall and good looking Highland
Inss;, whose pratty way of epeech and gontle man-
_mer and shy oyes had dlresdy wade a ploasant jm-
prosyion on her young wistrosy, Al the spms, the
factor remained silent until the girl had gone,

¢l would just adviso yo, Miss Stanloy,” said ha,
rather moderating his voles, which ordinarily was
juelined so bo aggroessive and raocous, “I would
qusi gdvisn yeo tolLave & cars what ye say bofuro
these poople. They'ro allin a pact, and they're sly
snd gunniog Just beyond belisfi ay, and ready to
do vo amichief, the thrawn ill-willed oreatures!™

s“0h, Mr. Purdic!" Mary protasted in her good

Eumored way, “yon musta't try to prejiilice me
like that! 1 bave alroady bhad a Hitle ik with
Barbars, and 1 could mot but thisk of what Dr,
Johuson sald, that every Highiand giel is & gsntle-
womsu,"

“And not a word thoy ntior is to ba balieved—no,
not with g Bible in thair ands,'" the fa¢tor went
on, 1n #pite of her romcastrance. “‘Mius Stanley,
did ye heay me usk the driver as we eoame through
the willsge it ho hud sesn the yachtout by Helmra
Islsnd—the yachh that yo 88w with your own eyos?
Ha said no—he had not seen it—und T keew by his
fwoe his won Sying to me."”

“But, Ar. Purdie,” said Mary again, “yon did
ol #en the yacht cither. And I may have besn
mistulkon."

“Yo wero not mistalken,” sald the factor, with
wiclous emphasis, "For well 1 kuow what that
Wik, That was nothing else than young Hods sown-
ing back from one of Lisn smuggling expedlitions—
the thieving, posching seoundrel!—anid Uitda
thinking that I would bs coming out th Loeh-
‘garra the very afternoon, But I'll be even with
my gontleman yet! for it's all done to thwart me—
1t ali dono to thwart me,"’

Uhe fagtor's small clear eyes sperklsd with malles,
But he hnd portores to ceasg speaking, for ot this
momant Barbara came into the room. Whoa she
hind gone pgain, he resumed:—

“3 will just soll ye how I ¢ame to geton his
trach,” Mr. Pordie ssid, with somethiog of a
trinmphant aie. *And first of pll ye must know,
Misa Btanloy, I take somp littin cradis to mysell for
Baving routed aut the Ulieit atills in this eonotry-
side: ay, sy, U'm thinking they're pratty waell
cloured ont pow; indeod 'l undertaks to say
1hare's not o hidden worm tub or 4 mash tun
within twenty miles nround. Thers Whs s0m0
troublo; ob, ¥os; for they're onpuing orembures
st they stand by one snothor in lylng and con-
conlment; but I managed to got some Information
for the Proventive S:alt all the same—!rom tlms
10 time, thpt was—and then | hed s good kndwl-

o the plage—¥e Gue, Misa Stanloy,
faotor wl Lochgarra before your
gaye be Thack my post  agalm; and

40, with keaplng the gaugsrs bhuoay, we gof
At ong alser apother of the Llack bothies, aw they
call them, miutil Y dombt whethor there's w dobvan
dubi betwoen hare sud Strathoarron. Yes, T may
admit | take some ¢rafit Lor that, 1['vo beard fob
maintain that speorits are 4 nedessary ol lfs in a
Dl clizante e this; but what 1eay is, lot poople
5:;; thple rent before eomforiing themsnlves wi'

ame. My business fsowith the rent. 1I'm Dot a
dootut, Temipdrance, oy, and even totl nbstiuetes,
i a flne thing tor evergbody.'”

SWOn'E yon, help yolrself, My, Purdia? mpld
Rithebon, with grave ayes, and sho puahed the
sherry decanter townrd nim. My, Povdie filed his

ass—for the fitth thue—and drajoed it o, Then

procosded.

“Howover, this ia my story, Ooe day 1 had fin-
fehed wi' my businoss hore and hud sel out to
ride over to Ledmore, when the loothache ramo
into ray hend Jusl terrible asnd | was lke to ba
drivon mad. | was passing Oruagsn at tho fine—
where ¥e spbhe 10 Jumes Muclonail, Miss Stunley—
in Wowae At Jaanes' house [ slopped dnd tied
P the beast and want In to see I Leould not ged
a drapof whlshey to put in the side of my ahoeolk,
10 the pain was %’unt fearful. Wall, there was no-
boady in but James' old mothor, an old, old woluan—
she can hardly move away from the firo—and sars
I, ‘For GGod's palle, woinau, give me some whiskey
to drive ‘"-g this pain.' Ot conrso who (u-
clared aoll ¢ better ‘declarsd there was nons
in the bouso; but wf lasl, sesing 1 wos nesr
ont o' my Nousss, Ehe Lobblsd away aud brought
mo—what do ye thinki—n elies of brasdy—and
fine brandy, too, “Hallo!" says 1t tho ald seilleash,
when tha' brandy hail burned in my mouth for o
‘while and the paln was not o bad, ‘where did yo
get this fine stuli™ Wonld ye believe it? she de-
ciared and bester deciursd that she found it Find
it, woman| Where idid ye find it? Bobno; that
wan all; she had found It And then I hegan
think. Whare was'an old woman Ilko thit o gat
brandy? So says [ all of asudden, "I'bly is smug-
glod stuff. Ve pead not deny it; and dulesy yo tell
ma shetantly whero yo got it and how yo got it the
supervigor will ba hers lo-morrow inorning, snd in
dwenty-four honurs yo'll be in Dingwall Jpid!—"

“Mr. Purdie,” stid Kilchen, intorrupilig—and
with rathor & cold mannor—*'was that your rafincu
for the old woman's kindness to you o your
srouble ™

But he did not heed the {nunt,
in his having teapped Bis enemy.

“Hhp was frightened out of ber wits, the wretched
old eroskure, “Donul Og' she sauyn—young Don-
alid—1t was from young Kosa that she kad got It
And now the ¢ase was clear epough, 1 bad been
snspecting something of the kind. And herse was
afine come down for tho Hosses of Helmupw!—1lhe
ll-ollgua of Heliara that in formor diys mades such a
fourlel at the English Courtl, dancing at Almacl's
and skalping abount wi' the Frince Hegent; and
now thé laet of tha famlly comwe dowit Lo sull-
ing smugaied brandy to old women and a pascel
Of croftery aungd cottars! A fino way of eirning
& H¥ing! Butit's atl he's it for—an idie ne’esalo-
wanl, t pever did & turn of work in his lle be-
xuud_&uchmn nud uﬂ“"’“% snd sticving up il
will hehind ona's back. 'Eut P'll be sven with tuy
mﬂ_nm.mii I'll havo the supervisor of Excire on
th Wlw: his Maie little teips L e Ulannel Islsnds—

suppons it's the Channel fslwods whsroe you geb

Lfandy fur next to nothing—we'll sboun put & slop
to them; and wion Le finds hiwacll before tha
Bherltf at Dingwall bo'il be singing snotler tung!™

Atap ut the door—than Barbnra enierad; knd
ihe factor looked up quilekly shd supleionsls, Buas
if the il Highland Ines Lad been listening ler fuco
gaid notling.

“find the young man you spenk of,”" Mary aukod,
““fopa he liva nll by himpolt—out on that island ™

*li'a 0% dhat he should livi by himsalf," s3] My,
Fitrdla, with his oyes beginning to twinklo fercoly
sgiin, for any referencs to Llis youny msn soasmod
o cpmmplotely turn lils head, “ie’'s nothing buta
savage—brought up as o sivige—siuong bhe
rucks anil erags—iikt & wild gont—irom his carbivad
roars, What elss ecomld ye expect? ifare's hia
mother—s proud women—prond anst viodictive as
ever was bori—and she haars bow hor huabaud i
galitvanting from this eapital o that—throwin
away his money on Ilian countesses and rif-
raff—indesd, thoro was ihe one public soundal, bus
1 enanot give ¥e particalars, Miss Stanley. the
story i5 not fora young lads's enra at wil: bul the
wther, flie determiney to go awuy ani Lve iu that
tilsnd, ‘and bring up hor omly ehikl thers: amd
fhare thi only two ‘o them live, ke two savages,
the laddie growing up ss a wild goat would, elam-
heriug ahont the rocks und the shors and the Lills,
What could 7« expoot but that heo sbould turn out
li;\uu‘!mlu. thleving, smugeling rascal, espocialiy
with every man, woman, and olilld in the place—
on the mainland, here, | mean—rendy to savve nim
aud soroen him? Heally it's a debasing thing to
ihink of—snol supertition; but thess poor igno-
rant oroathres—a nawe’'s enough for thom—any
Rtows of Helmrn, bocango ho's a Ross of Hoimra, §5 5
little God Almighty to them; | think they would

erjure their immortal souls for that imprdentand

‘axen faced young seoundrel out there. Drandy?
Lh. ay, brandy! And | daro sapy ho gets theom
tobacco, too; and makes a good profit oo't! for
what alge onn be live on? Heimra isiand ih the Inst
of their posscssions; i youn go sosttering your
money among Iialinn countesnes you've got t0 ont
ajt the estate and Bing it into the murkst, bit by
Bk, uniil you come to the final solid Iuwp of ft—

Ha was exulting

which your wnele houpbr, Miss Sianley; and then
tho desertod-wiro, lofl to Liesnall on that Island out
thero, cat live on whelks atil mugsels If ahe Hked!
Well, & Gne, lonely place to guvse pride!  Plemty of
time (o tiiok! The great sxtate goni—har sublmnd
at length dead sod buried withoul ever having
ecind nepr ber—and this young whelp o look after
—a wild zoa$ pmonj the roeltnl No more grandaur
now—though at tinies Lord This or Lord Thug, or
even d Duke of Ducliess, would eomo fn'thelr atenm
yackt. or send har preaonts of gmme in the an-
tumn.**

“Poor womani'' sald Mary.
sy’

“No, no—her tronbles aro over,' said the fector
with Bome pxpresaion of rollef. “There's one the
lons for thesa ignorant. superstitions creaimras
Lerdnbionss to fmll down aud worahip, sa it ther
wore golicn images. She died near n yoar ago,
and wunld e belleva 8, thin son o' hers, lnutead of
kaving ber put into & Christian graveyard, haid hor
bLlirled on the westery ovast of the island, up en
the top of the eliff, and thers's a grext white mariile
Klab there that ye might ses Tor malles off. A nlce
Jeinid of thing, that! Nofusing Chriktian hnrial for
his own mothor! ila's just & pagan, nelther
wore tor less—na wild _savage-—fiearing neithar
God nagr men—getting drusk every uight, 1l
be bound, on that smuggled Lrandy; and 1'm nos
aure he would weruple to take yFour life if be found
yeln o convenlent place. It'a a terrible thing to
think of—a hnman being brougltit up ke that, in &
eptintry of Inw aud order and religlon. Dut I've
no pity for bim, not one jotl He and his haya

“f5 she out there

done e snfilelpnt harm; bnt 'l be even with Lim |

Foi—the cheat-tho-gallows "

Mary Stanlay, though not mueh of & coward,
mootoed to shrink baok a litte in upoonscious dia-
maey. She lad never szen suoh YeDOmoOus raga
working in ony huwin orosture’s froei snd it was
rithor an sppalling kind of thing. Bt prosenily
Mr, I'urdie seemod to reoolléct himeslf; ife axhi-
bitlon of overmastering hate was not the best
means of propitiating hils new mistress, snd so
making a detormined effort to coptrol himeelf (and
helping himnel! 16 another glass of eherey nt tho
aume time) ho prooeeded to talk of business with
o certidn eonsirninad, maticr of fuet air.

“You spia bofors wo oamo in to dinner, Misn
Stanley,” ho Degan in Lis alow and deliberate way,
“that you wisbed fiftesn years of the dyke tax to
Bn romitied and returned to the Cruagan erofters,
Very wall, Whatever is your plensure, Hut have
you considered what the rosnlt will he!"

“No," sid Mary. T do not wish fo considar, T
wu}}: to have the thing. done bocunse Ithink Itis
right*

*For one motter,” sald bn, “they will tnke it and

sHot thank youo."

"] do not care about, that,” sne made answer.
“We will see about the thanks, or no thanjd, later
an.'’

““Hut therse’'s mors" =ald the factor, rousing
himmel! frem his foreed reatfaint of mannar.

gonticman s after s salmin on the Garra or lying ia

wait for matag in the Corrie Bhrang? Thoy wouald |

ewenr themdslves Linck b the face that they 411
not see bim if ho was mnagding stering st them
withis twenty yards!'

“Vers wall, then; if youcannot trost the kespors,
why not get others in thelr place?’ sha said,

ronnptiss  UNot thet 1 enre mueh sbout tho gene.
f provose to give the erofters, big and litls, (ree
right to trap or snave of shoot sl tho bhares and
rabbits they ean got hoid of. [ do nos wish their
1ittie bits of holdings to be plundersd by useloss
boasts, But grouds do no harm; sod whether my
own people come here next aniwmn or whether
jet the nhootin®, all the same thera will be the em-
ployment of gillies® inber and the Liring of the
ponies.'

*Yenl" Eaid the factor,

find the ldjuts declariug stnong thambelves that
not a Fingle stranger shouid be allowed to coma
into the country "

“That i3 foolisbmess," oald Mary, ealmiy. “That
5 the ddle talk of people who are poorand suffer
ing and do pot koow why thoy are poor pngd wuifer:
ing. And ! for opemenn to take no head of It
thovgh, to bo sure, it would be plassunter to tirink
1 wus & Hitle more welooma
Raepern. 12 they donot attend to tholr duty, i
tllto_v ?!luw poaching, why mot gat others in thelr

acs '
= “That wounld ba worse” apld Ar, Purdie, am-

hatleaily, “The strapas kespers would be Help-
asi; thoy wonid be ontwition st every iurn. If ye
kuew the folk abunt hers betler—tlelr slunnish-
ness, tholr onpning—"

“Bat are you sure this poaching goes on, Alr,
Purdie,” she interpnsed, “or in it only gnesswork
on yonr part? I prosume Mr. Ross calls himself o
gontiemun.'” -

“A gentleman!™ suld the factor, with that malev-
olont look ouming into his eyes agnin.  "A genile-
man that sarnu bLis lising by selling smuggled
brandy to & wheen orofiers! A Bue geutlemuan,
that! [ supposs Whon the duie’s Fmebt dills
It s bay out there my find gentloman males
fiaste to hide awny tha bottlos and lakies care to
gay nothing about the five shillings s gallon profivl
Ay, 8y & romarkable chavge {for the freal familyl—
no 1|11L\'msu:u-1uﬁ_l abotit with the Frinee Regent
mow, bot eelling contrabaud wpesmits to a
lot of old women! And snnff, miybe? Ancd
tobacon? Panny packetn!—s  tioble  tradel™
e lenghed aloud 1o conceal the vrehomenas
of his hatred. *A fine come down for high hirth
and snclent gentilfey—buried alive In an islana,
not dsvicg to ghow Lix hesd even in Edinburgh,
lut alone in London; Lis only companions » whean
thloving gillies and seringe Dot fishermen! But
plenty of pride, all the ssme. Ob, yen; pride and
conceplmant, they go topether in the Highland
churagtar, Wonld 30 velievo it when he deniad his
wother Chriptitn burial and' maide the grave up
thers on the bill, would ke put 9p & respectable

Uatt, PUBDIN FILLED BIS GLASS AGAIR'—DONALD NLORS, OF HEIMEA

“They'll just begin to think that the time for tho
universal gottlng of everything for nothing has
coine ot laet; nnd whors will thers be an end to
thelr ontragoons domanda? The ignorant cros-
tures! they b not know what they want; they'ro
like vhildren erying for tho meon, and they're en-
eouraged by a eot of agltators moreignorant than
themserlves—peopls in Parllament and out of it
that never asw A peat moss and don't know the
differnnes hatweon § hog and n 8 tirk—*""

“But walt a moment, Mr, Purdle,” sadd she vwith
gomo toueh of eslm authority. *I can hardly teil
you vyoi what 1 inlend to  do; [ have
all  kinda of inguirice to -make, Duf every
ong s well enongl  nware that,  whatever
the ocanse oOr onuges mey be, thare i great
Wintrers  among  the croltops—gront poverty—
ani, neatueally, diseontent, apd when T boar of
them almont sterving for want of land—and suoh
lminense traetd glven over to doer—I know thst o
gront wrong 16 being done. And that {s not goipg
to exist wherever 1 havo b word Lo say.””

*It enumof exist on this estate, Miss Stanley,””
tha factor sald with confldmnes, . *‘Fir wo have
mob & gingle acvo of forosted land.”

“What did T Lipsr my brother say, then, about
elaven utugs in opp espgsont” phe  demandel.
SWhy, he adked sue Lo dsk hin up hers thid noxt
sutpiun for the vory purpose of going atiking:'”

“Yea, yep, vers kealy,'" auld the Little Hed Dwarr,
with the magnanimlty born of gnperior fnowlsdge.

| Il fact la that when the deer begin 10 get rekt-

Inas, about the ond of Heptember and tha baginuing
of Ustoboey, & tew stags and binds come wandaring
on to our ground, botwoeen the Menll-ne-Feorn and
tha Curriegﬂl:runu moktly, Bub that {8 not forsse:
thab in all under stesp: that balongs to . Wat-
son's aheep farin; the stags the gontlamen get in
iho sutymn are more chancs whots; we huve not
Bit of forpsted land, Indeed, Miag Stanley, yo'l
rirely heat the eroftora i any part of the country
clamoring to  have o desr forest splt  up
among them. They inpw well stbugh what
wrotonad. and  hopelogs Eind of wing it
18, Thoy've wiser than thoe havering folk in
Paptisrnent, . No, no; iWs alieos off the big nrabio
and pastuts farmd they want. And T ean tell ye
A ha went on, in guito s ressonabio way (for
young Ro=s of Helmra wad of his mind now},
“there's many n propristor in the Highlonds wonid
e willing and oeven gind to break up his big ahoe
farms fnto amail beldings. butwhirve is oither land-
lord or tenunt to find the money to pay for the
houging and steading and fencing, and wharo is.
this new teénaut to and stock? To change the orolt-
ark Into smal farmoers would be a fine thing, no
aoubi—an excellent thing, s great reform, and it
woulil pay the landlords well it it wera Fr‘:mﬁmhla.
Bu: how i8 it practieabls? HBafors the scheme
world work the orofter would hava to ba given
innd worth at loast £40 n yoar, ond wlharas i8 tho
cupital to come from for stock wnd steading¥"

Mory Uatenpd, n little unsasily, but not much
daunted; for this was morely 'the professionnl
viow: this was an pdvoeney of the exjsting staie
of things, and It wae the exlsting stalo ol thinga,
in dhis amall possossion of hars that she hopod %o
amend, [f it wan within her power. Nor oonld shs
mogua With him, seeing whe nad 0o facts At her
fingors' ¢ndd as yet, or, at leakt, none thut ehe
cbuid rely on; for it was parsonal ioguiry and ob-
servation that this young woumnan mesnt to troat.

“ff they onn make the small crotts pay—"" said
sha, vaghely.

“But {hey onnnot,'’ said he, with gonth sonntey
binninans, “The fand 15 too poor and thors are too
matiy of them wantng to lise on it. Over Lhers ut
Crungan the erofters mauage b0 eari » Hitle money
by sucving wes giliies in the sitiwmn snd bleing their
ponios to the sportsmen, and sluug the poast bora
they oBe olit & living with tho fishing, but thoy
world fuiely starve on tho croftd i€ that wus all,
And then, hesidos the poor soil, I do bolleve
they're thoddlest amd jomest creatures on God's
encth! VIl undertalks to say there Lns not Lpon
aboat put off from shore this woek pasl, though
thare muat bo planty of stenlock in the bay—""

Lut hore Rdthchen nirvek in a little indignantiy.
Sle bad Highland blogd fn her velns, sna slie did
notb like to hiear Der countrymen and conntry-
women traduood by an Albasnach.

“Stonlocs] You maan big lythe." sald sha. "But
you know very well, Mr, Purdlo, thers 18 no market
for {ythe, Yhey're no uss to sond sway. But even
i thoy were—aven It thers wers a market for
thom—how oonld tha people get them seni® How
often does the stearmer eall ln hare

“Oh, well;, nol very often at this time of the
yoar,”" ho kaiid.

“But low oftor ¥ whe poraisted.

“Omece In thres wooky,™ eald the frotor,

And now it wis Miry's tnrn_to interposs, whioh
shoilid eagerly and gladly, for slie wad aver on the
wlort foi sdme aotnal and deflnite thing to tuekle,

“Ol, raatly, Mr. Furdie, that is toe bad! How
ol you axpeot them to be dillgent with the fialing
if the stoamer only callp in omce In three weeks?
Thit must be put right, and at onge " sald slie, in
har generous ardor. "I 'will appeal to the govora-
ment. 1 will sppesl to the Treasnry,”

“Yon'd better appesi to WMr. MacBHrayne,™ spid
Hilthoken, dryly; and tharewishal that subject was
laid palde for the moment,

Unfortunately this ressonsble mood on the pars
of thip Littlo Tted Dwarf—if he counld proparly bes
oalled lite whose great ndadth of frame esused
B b ook like n compressad glant—lld not leat
very long. His half-emothered hatreld of the honas
of Helmra broke Muto Hame again: and it 18 possi.
bla st & gliak of wirlskey lhe took at the ond of
dinuey, cothbiued with the previous sherry, may
have added Lol to the fre.

“I've warned ve, Miss Stanley, not to say a word
sbout ths Hoss famiiy or what I've told ya or
:‘bnm any of your plans before thot lass Bar-

arn"

“Why all ihis mrstery and susplelon ¥ aaid Mary,
with a toueh of impaiience. “The girl seoms & very
obll;ﬁug and good-natursd givl indeosd.'*

“Hhe's n pister o' tho hHesd kesper,” suld the
factor, with & watoht'ul glange toward the door; “and
thut acoandrel of & young Ross i just hand-in.
giovs with every man-iack of them. Do yo think
they've gob auy eyes in their howd if my youny

monumsnt in the ordipary way so that peopls
econld sae it N, no; fi's on e Beaward mide of
the island. Pride again, e obeerve; & scorn of ths
common paopla: pride and concealment togother,"

“Lahonkd think It wes o grest donl moro Hkely,"”
mifdl Kahtohen, with some touch of Knger, "that
thw mother choss whors lisr own grave was to he,"
But Mary, with thongbtind eyes, only said, “Poor
wotnnn '

“Ay, ay, pride apough,'' eontinned Mr, Purdle,
in o more trinmphany creadn,. *Buot thele pride had
a famoung fndl bofore your uitele and myseld wera
done with them—"

At this Mary startod somewhat, :

My unelel'' 'sald she, ““Why, what cange of
offonce conld there have been betwesn him and
;l;;‘:%? What injary could they posalbly nave done

“Infury? Plenty of injury—in stirring up i1 will
and robollion among the tenants, It's yourseir,
Miss dtanley, will fiad that ont ers long. Oh, yeos,
walt till yeo come to have desiings with thesa }ma-
e, ﬁa‘ll find cut what thoy are, I'mi thinking! A
stibborn and stilf neckod race; and ounning xs
the vary misohief, and revengefnl snd dars. But
wo broke thedit obstinney thut time!' He laughsad
again—a malignant lanjh.

“1 shw ¥o noslosd I8, Dlisy Stanley, ns wo camo
along this attornoou—the dried up place that was
onoe a lool, pud the pile of wtones——'

s rameniberod well onoueh; end also ghe recol-
leoted ths viglons slasli the delver had mnds athis
horses whon the faclor wos grinningly answeriiog
New quention,

“¥an, but I aid not quite umdsratond wims it

sant," snid she

'L fuat tell ya."

Mr. Purdio poored himselt out a little drow of
whiskey—n very litde drop—in an inedvertent
wuy. Thero was quite a happy look ou his fsce
whon hie Déjan hie tale.

“ay; s a Ane story whon poaople of obstioate
nnturg mont their matoh: aud your uncle, Miss
Btinley, conld hold lis pwa—whet there was proper
eounsel bohiud his buek, {f I may say so. And
what had Mrs, Ross and her son todo with any-
tlilng on the land? Helmry Isidnd ont thars had
boen peserved for thewn wll the way through, as the
estnte was golng bit By bit, and when Lochgares
want as well thers waa =il tho island to prederve
the mame of the famiiy, as (¢ were, And waknot
that encongh? Whoat did they waut—whnt conld
any oug want—with Loeh Halmen and Oastle
Heimra whan they hnd been sold into othsr bands?
If shey wanted the nams kept in porpstaity thore
wag tho fsisnd—whioh undountedly belonged to
the Roesas; but the lock and she casfle on the
maluliud, they wore gone; they lLnd been nold,
given up, ¢ub adeift. And so, sars your unele,
swa'll ent adrift the nanie, too. Thev hive thelr
Heimrn Inlnnd; thst is soifiolent; the looh and the

| castle are ming, and thal musd be understood by

all and sundry' Natural, guite oatueal. Wonl
yi Ldve poople giving thowmselves & title from
things uot belonging to them mt all, but to youl
Aund whit was the cdutle but o heap of pld
stoues, with about aix or seven hundred years of
infamy and bioodshed and eciieity asteohed o (t7
Ay: they conld show ¥e & rod pateh on the eavthen
flook of the dungeon that wad uiver dry summer op
winter. Many's the gueer thing toak plage in that
dtrongliold in the ald days. “Well, well,’ says your
unele, 4t they will omil thomselves *'of Holmra,'
let it Lo of Helmra [uland. The loch and the custie
ara, ot thelrs, but mine; and, being mins, 1 o
golng 1o give wy owa gamo bo them, Look Stan-
Ioy—Casids Staniey—that’s whnt they ard o
Le, 'm notgoing to have stropgers valling theni-
splvos wftar my property. let them lteep tho
falgnd if they Jia—"*

*“Why, what did" It matter?’ suid iary. “They
{aid not cinim alther tho onstle or the Joch. It was
meroly the old assoeintlon—tivae Historiesl ansocia-
tlon—and what harm did that do to any ono? Angd
an interssting place 1lke that, tlint hos besn in pos-
eeksion of tha same family for venturies—"

SRt aurely o man Jine the o{#ht ) do whak he
likes with his own?' =said the Troich Bhosg
Dliearg, with the sorners of his mouth drsws lown
and hik amail pyes looking forth o ehpilenge. “I
can tell yo, Miss Stanler, your unucis was 4 man
nofto be thwartad—"" 5

] dars aay,'" anld Macy, coldly,

“Omatle Stanley—Loch Stunlay—-that wae now es-
tablished; lel them take thelr title frow what be-
longed to them, which was tho Isliud. Age, But do
ye think the pdople about hars would follow the
chauge?" Mr. Purdle went on, with somsthing
more of viudictivensss coming ioto his tone
“Wouldq they? Not ons o' them, ihe gtubborn
deeviis! Thers was not an old bedridden woman,
thers was 0ot o leddls on hik wiy toschool yu
conld got to say ‘Costle Gtanley” or-Loch Btanley;’

it was Loeh Helmrs and Cadlle Helmrd from
overy ono, and they hsld on fto it os
it it bod been the Westminster Confesslon of

Falth—tho donr and bigofsd animats they aral
Lven the very pamabsepers, thal e indeht
ihink wouid bo sfraid o josing their situation,
thoy were just lHis {le rokt, though they had thelr
Haneible and cnnniog cxeases. ‘Yo ses, Mr. Stan-
6y, they would say, 'if we tell the ui!]lua about
Castle Stanley they will think it 16 Lochgarra House
we mean. And if we semd tbem to Loch Stanley
thoy will bs going dowih to the seashiors.’ But
wall T Enow who wie ot the back of all their stub-
borness,” the factor continued, with a scowling
fwoa, “Welil know. 1t waathat (dllng, mischie-
vouy, thrawn nhtured, hntudnut ne"or-do-weal ogy-
ing thom on, and egzing them en, and keaping Lim-
welf In the baciground ail the tims. The dignity of
Lis family! I suppese that was what he wus after—
thio old enstls mua the old name; so thal strauzers
nxight think that bis mother and he had still prop-
orty on the mainiand. Aad 1 warned vour uncle
about it. 1 warned him. I told bum thstss long
&8 that gracsless seoundrel was in the nelghbor-
hood thers would be nothing bnt spite and opoo-
sitlon on the part of the teanniry. *Wall, then,'
sald he, ‘for spite thoro will be spite; if it comes o
that!’ Miss Stanley, yonr unole was not s man to he
‘defiod."” ;

“J know,' suid Mary, with downcust fase: aho
forsanw what was coming—and did' not bt all

“The only money that |
ever finds ith way Into their pockets, and yes you'il |

However, aliout thoso,

shara in tho ssvags gles the factor was begicning
to hatray,
| »iGive tham timas, Ar, Purdls,’ sars he. T¢I buy
o dog or & Borse, ora house, | can oall it by what
nung | pleasa, and so | oan wilh & plece of water
aud an old rin.  But not too much tlme, Mr. Pur-
flle—not tho much time. If they bave & will of their
own, &0 have 1. if thera's to be neither Loch
] Sunley nor Castle Stanley 1'11 make protty well
wure theve will be naither Looh Holmrs nor Castle
| Helmra. 1"}l put an end to those Rossos calling
| themsslves aftar any part of my propevy. I'lisoon
wipe ont the last teaoe of them from the malnland,
! nuywsy, and they're welcoms to the island out
there for suything [ mind.

Tho seven deuturies

of history can follow them noross the water, I'va
| no room for such thiogs on my estats,” Ao that's
just how It eaine Wbout, Miss Stapley. Not ono

areature In the whole of the dlsiriet but would
stick to the old neme—ecrofier, cotter, shepherd,
fisher lnddis—they wero all altke. Thero was uo
| help for it Your uncle wad b determined msn.
| Any one that contended with'hin: was bound 1o gat
the worst of it; and hers ha was dealing with his
own. Very well,' asld he, ‘if thers's to ba
no Castle Stanley I'll take care thers shall be no
Castie Holmira. Mr, Pordie, get that loch drained
of {ta lnat drop of witer and have every stone of
the uselova old ruin bauled to the groumd!' And
that's precisely what yo saw this aftarncon, Miss
Hthuloy ™ .

Her raply somewhat astonished the valnglorlons
fnotor, who had perhaps boon oxpecting approval.

it was sbamelessly dona!" sald suo—but as If
ghe wete not wddressing him at all,

And then sko rose, und Kate Glendinuing rose
also; so that Mr, Pordio pructioally tound himealf
dismisand—or rather he dismissed blinself, plead-
Iug that it was late, Iie made womme appointment
for the next morning and presentiy laff, no donbt
glad enoiigh to get nolianeo of lghting his pips
and having a comfortable smoke on his way home
Lo the fnn.

When ths two girls went into the drawing room—
whick was a large hexagonal room in the lower,
with windows looking norih, weit and south—thoy
found that the lnmnps bad not yet been bronght In
and also percaived, to their surprise. thal the

nuﬁt outside had closred snd wys now brilliane
1 with iis thonsands of throbbing stars, They want

to one of tha windows, The Leavily moaning sen
whas hardly visible, but the bHodvous WwWers sxirnor-
dinarily Instrons; they were éven awarp of a pul-
satfon of lght botweon thom and tho gray stobe
tarrneoa without, Perbaps it was from the biszing

Belt ¢f Oriom, that hung Ligh sbove o dark hedd-

land jutting out toward the wost, whiio thers, also

was the sbill wsors flery Sirius, thiut burneid and
paipitated bebiind the bisek biroh wouds in the
goutln And Lhen they turned to seek thi Istund of

Helmra—ont there on the mystio and sombre plain,

under that far trembling and shining canopy.

“Wall,” mpid Kithobon, with some vohemeonoa
of Indignatlon (for her Highland blood bad monntad
to her-hiead), <1 know this, Mary; spapagrace or no
soapegrace, If 1 wers the young fellow living ont
thers, I know whut T shovld do—I would kill thot
facter! Ian’t {8 perfecily clear it was he who
goaded your uncle into putling down the ol exitle
and draining the loph "

Mpry was silent for a sooonid or two,
sald; In an abaont kind of way:—

“Thevoe kro wrongd and injurles 'dons thiat can
novor he undome. I canm never robuild Castlo
Helmra*

Then slie
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FRENCH DISHES IN PLAIN EXNGLISH.

HOW TO PREPARE AND COCK SOME BEASONABLE
MEATS. i

Frenoh hooks on cooking are appelling to the
average honsekesper. Bhe ronde, mnris, but lesrns
little;, anid corteinly her friends digsat still less,

A ecelobrated e who knows how to explain
things sumply writes the following reocipes for the
Hemirn. They are valuable, not boecause thas
dighes are new, bub Leohuss the lapgunge is so
plaln—

Coxsomur —Tha ox of (lin
messirs upon the guality and quantlty of material tsed,
Bnilico for the rundear, 1o pre: s good broth. Next
dtraln, ool and skim woll T doue baat np n
fow whites of wgus with & Tistle water, throw them with
their sheils inton well tinnod asvcepan, uaing at the rate
of theos whbizes toa gallon of broth, Add to thisn Hitle
aromatle apires nud pot herbe, such as thyme, barlen!
and s liesle marjorsm and, if handy, soma trimmings of
raw or cookod, laan maeat, wall ehoppod; w aliced oarroy,
onlon, ealory mod a  few  parsle vonty  belng

1 x

Is {0 o graat

adided, pour  the broth ever all. Place wjon
thy  firo  and ' sslr  ocesslonally untll the  hojl-
ey is ~remchad, —when "o bo

poing 3 ¥

moved buel of the rupgo, whars 1t will sfmmer for
thros or four houres; ascertaln if sessonlng is correq
Wirain threouwgh o wet napkin aod plaes aside wnell
warted, Consommé miky be parnisbhod with any of the
Ttallun pnaten or with quelntllen ent in varlons dhapen
and boiled 1o water until wender and sddod to the cun:
WO,

Uraree Ouogoarres,—Clhop or et inte pleces, not ton
lmnil.u:umm&: of ngnau which have héen previously

nrballed. rifned and drained woll; make & rosx siimo gy

or white neuos with Hour and boiter, snd add sufilelent
oyater liguor to make o vory stllf sance; add two yolee of
aggEy, rennon with penper, sals and o little nutme, :ndct
Hie oystars atic them in onrefully aod when nuo’i rol
thom Intp alinpe same as kny other croquetts, dip in cgg
and broad arimbs and foy iobet lard, >

Byrssrns  Sppours.—=Trim and lZuh 8 gusutity of
sprauts and throw shem into soms belling wator slightly
mikloed | et thow cook for slghi minutes; remove ihom
with n skimmer into a penof cold waler; when sool
draln them thoronghly and Dont thom with some melted
buiter o whits sauce and serve.

Bragtsyt 4 Liransscon—Ball o elichtly salted waser
until tandor binlf a packeage of wpaphottd; dram imuia-
dintely; ploge 18 in o stow pai with thres chnees of but-
tor and two olticas of 1rnwll ehiearn; toss this over the
fien untitthoronghly mixed; meintan now with s0me to-
mnto sunes, and Whon ready to servo dress the spaghottl
i n platsar in elreniur form, pour soma well radnoed to-
niaty misce over and B the ecentre with finely crated
cneeso: or o Uitle breed erumbs mey Lo sprinkied
o tlie bottom 0f & bukiong dish dnd then tomate sance
sndprapsrin, s aji'hntﬂ. with a lttle finely cliopped ham
nitproately: wdi, leatly, bresd ermmbs sprinkled with o
Httle moltnd butter aid baky Ina Lot uven,

Fiwy oF Bewr Langen—Progure a emall flict of beef,
pare tha fat and tough airin irom_ fhe soriece and lard it
as follown:—slen nonte fot “larding” pork onesixth of
an [nohthick: cul these slices in sgoprs strips of two
fnehas in lpngih; ke op ons of these anil fnrert nhu
anil into i ho open honid of the iarvding nesdls, nnd with
ths foraflnpar and thmmb of this [9FE Rund valse the sur-
fnoe of thi Glat, wlille with ihe nesdle {n the righe pro-
paad to lord fhe part thue ralasd. loaving tha strip of
pork partly swboddml I tho beef, Contioos in this
i per wnbilthe surlens 19 covered (nmentl rows Hnll wn
ineh apurt. TRim tho gnde of thelardiog of squal length
with s pair of selwsors, Now place tho files in
n ronailng pin along with semo ark telounings,
oneg ollon angd cprrot aliead, s Utkle colery and pardiay,
one by taaf, adpris of Ih{lnn‘ Llnds of mpey, somo pop-

dr aidd el Moisten with s Hitls broth, eover with

ntterod pipar and eonk i the ovan for Uty minntes,

Kogplag thrhre, Whon done stealn nnd sakim tha gravy,
st s bow spoonsinl of beown sauce with sulicisnt to-
mato to elve n Uitlghter ovlor, Allaw this aknos o eloar
fisoll by gentip obullitton, Add n glass of sherry. Glies
tho surfnes of the Nlgt, allow it 1o dry for a fow ma-
monts 1 tha oven, place it spon the platter and pour
some of tha shieo nroond. Serve the rompludor supu-
rote. Muslrooms trimimod s tosead In n Hitis ofF the
natan of alicen afopod and out dnto rings and wimillor)y
troited mwaks 8 popuiar garnliak for thin disk,

Tosnarin.—FProcure o good slapd. llvaly torpapin. . Mave
tondy n pot of bolling water.  Flutge the i(uﬂ in Into
thisg, After ive scoonds take it out and cool kol undore
tho fauest, This done, detach the horay skin from ite
Hus, Eo—i codrss towel will grestly facilitata thin
ouperntion. Afterwncd  boil the tercapin in elightly
onlted watsr unfll the tins fool sender to tho toueh, Whon

Melantly evokod wud allowed to coul procesd to take il
11, romove the intsstines, rand and ﬁrll bng,

the Mvor wod oggs.  Unt wway tho hoad soid
ends the eliws, knd after cutting the terrapln
inte small places place them i & wall boteerod
wnncopAn: toss theae nround pently for a fow moments
nnd wosn ot aprinkle o tltile flour over: rotukn them to
‘s fre two minates lotiger, 1“ img shem wall Hus oot
violently philoon, Add a copful of boiling cremwm, and,
whon this hies blended with the svntants of the stawpan,
adu shrae raw yokes of spees beaton with o Hitle eweot
granm rasarvod tor the purpose.  Thiv whould he stirred
jo gently. 'Keep o torrapin hot butdondt allow it to
ball, as the open wonld curdie and thus destroy the up
pearance. Firlsh with n glass ol Lot sharry, yolks o
twa vl beilod paps uhoﬂj\-nd fius, salt, peppor, » 1!
nubimoy, and sarva in vory hot dishas,

Hammrry ex Foprwrir—Aftar elusnsiug ond anttine®
nice rabbit into convanlent sited plecos sosk thpdil
topid water for twenty minotes, drain gnd nftarward T
thism on o fowel; toss bhomw i s Hitle butter ever s oW
Hre wittiont allowiug thom to meguiro calor. \"hg’:-‘iﬂ!
ocan wre frm sprinkie sonie Mour over tliom apdoss
irom'l: for s fow minutes longoer: now ndd by dep=0E R

Itele bevans o wabur anfllclpnl L cover the meat lio A
faw horhe, wpiens. ohe onpion, eartnt. te,, slemd; PH3OU
with popper and sals.  When she muoih Iy tender 108F bo
removied with o skimmer, the satee stralnsd, bd the
;nlln of two taw pzis busten with a Hiwie i) odaud,

rien the Joluis ueatiy, plago thew upon s pleier sud
’ ! Tuls entrds mny bo gpaeaidod with

penr the daues ovar,
muslironins, peas, dimplings of pul pustry etin salk-
abie nhapen and bajad:

CATLIFLOWEIL—ut wway the stalknnd ouse loaves of
alrad, Thoroushiy rind and trim
thu 1t fowersty, throw thass Into s will 1/ood vesnel,
eovor woll with enld wator, mild n hsndful o Salt and &
Iitila vinogiir—this. lattor, slightly ngphinting the
water, will provent the caplifiowar from trahig dark.
pring 1o o bofl, skim mad continue hnll'l! for Lnif an
Hour, Try with i fork. nd If cookud drai carafally and
Borvy wll{ multed huttar, white snnoe ors® follnwai—

At Gratin—Trim several slices of Amglenn braud into
waitabla aliape, sprinkio thers with u lite melled botter
wiid placs them (b tha bot oven to keoire & nice solor.
Now sprond thls tossi bpon & platie Bod upon emch
llew s several fowerets of caniiffopt, Mank the aur-
Taew with siup woll wads white sawe. Sorinkle swith
brasd erumbn provivasly browned h,.; Iittlp clnrlfiad
butiur over tha fire or E:‘lllolrnn. This done, guvnlel
with sprigaol paraier and vorve.

A roelpin fur wiilte sntce is glvea erewith:—Malt ous
tablenpointal of butter (n & amall Atdepan, sidd two of
aiftnd dunr, mix well and conlc ove® Blow dra fur thres
minttas; @0 oot allow this to seuire any color; wdd
sendiind(y one plut of bolling wifl BT brivkiy, season
wiily wnlt, white pesper anjl & glel of motmog: wdd
Tty & wwmall vleae of hotker, BTk tho sapce until
amooth and ase an direets )

Cold caulilowar inay he sengaed WIth pappor, salt. o
tittte all wad choppad parsioy, “1“ dinped inoulighs bas-
ver und friud inplosiy of hoi tad. White vwuce may bo
served under,

spinact.—Eick and wash shooughly as much spinuch
nib roquired, cover with pleny of  bBot swatar ol ball
slharply for twpsity minatos. 2w add s smnll ploeh of
sadu (bieart) and continue b bolilog five minutos
fongor. With s akimmar rem¥e the spinach (oto a ves-
sal of cold winter, wud aftur snaing and drainiong thor
olplily It mny be ehopped Hightly

s muny hends as ro

i thon less it thor-

onghly in s sapoapan wis Butier, pupper sud eslit.
Wt‘.‘nn dinheil upité.; o Mralabel wiv ?Mchml or
hart, bolled eggs ent lnfenriers: or 1f preferrod,

wpinnel wiay b evoked as gove dliioppeid ine and croam
or wiilte sanece ndded.

MASCGILINITY,

Wifs—The [urnishigg goods msu is down stairs
and says he wants to oe you.

Hushand—Whut fo?

Wite—Ho wants torollect the money for the last
1ot of shiris I got,

BROKE UP THE GAME,

Ehe—We wore haing o most interesting gume st
the Do Courtueys tho other evening whea you

began your nolb.
He—Indeed! Wao wop?

Bhio—F diun’s Koy,

)]

HE Tuaoplas® ook was
from the cetntty and it
wits the surprise of Mo
Temple's  Seuthern  1fo,

ook,
Sho explainmd 18 very
tneldly:—“TLaws, 1 Euow
a boap on'y I done furgot
{35

Bvidently, nt somoe period i her lifs, she hod
coulied for 'a tablo of e pretenslons  Every now
end then, o most tad necompl would
gl fnto our wdmiratlon. Thus, onoo she  broke
oup:—"My margter] Mis' Temple, fo' de lowd, dat oc
areuti saes er yourn, dat sint noways Jdffroot (0 omy
ale missuy white suss ‘copt lie you all don' putt po
crefm in yourn. Bot yo oripsa du buttor s de
sape, " )

Anpther time, “Beallop Isteps® 1 plotediy Ein,
Mis' Temple, Allers Jdope seallop de latecs fo' cle
Afles "

Indeed she shiggested 8 pumber of sew viands to
Mis  Tomgle—genemlly from  the frylug pun, bue
toothsome nnd delicste.

She brought ber only ohild with hor, s slim, brown
lnd of fourtesn, who walted on table Detter than we
fenredd from his first appearnnoee, At which he brushed
the cnunbs off with the hearth broom ioto the dost
pan. e wns his mother's pet and, conslifering that
fact, o wmarvellously good darky, almost industrious
il the best wanpored boy o the workd.

Wo wiie uot log In dl=eovering Aunt Victory's
Lbstory. Ode ovoning, we found lers ot the siraliest
Kltehen toble, with lieme and the siate, plaluly got-
Ll o lessmon,

"Why Aunt Vietory, ean you read!" msmid Mrs,
Panple.

“Yewnn" with n smirk of modest pride, while
Home ndoed, *Mowe, sbe kln read & right snart, I
leareed  bee,™

“How nlee!  Then you can mnd the Bible?"

Up went Aunt Vietory's bralds Ly o toss:—"Laws,
Mis' Temple, sz outer de Bible an’ juter de news-
phpers!”

“And [ writes fo’ the pewspapors,” says Nemo
with an lndeseribublo nir of houghtiness.

#He doss 8o, sald bis mother. “Alnt you noyer
e e Mosile Temple? We ndmitted our iguo-
amee.  “Wall, he doss write meg'lar fo' dot "

*Anl you (les LYY .

“Yes magm, I ke lving in the city.
Hkes the countey better.'”

H¥ea'm yes'u, you nll got inlghty gran' ‘onss yero,
but ghome de Joeptry!"™  Bhe was ong of those not
Lebwi Affleans thit havs hale long coobigh to Gradd;
te-night, her head was poverad with n red bandanna,
drivvn out squaee cornepsd, ek of her oney, giviug
her & quser resemiblinee o the sphinx.  Flluglng hee-
self forward on the table with & supple, slogous e
ot thut fow oegross get tov old Lo use, she et her
hend fall ioto the open paln of one hand, above the
Lpnt elbow; and ag she talled this sphinx flke hend
rallod in ber hand ke o Lall 0 p cup. 0L do
fontey wid de worin® (4% an de ved birde dat comes
w prak-peckin’ st de winder an de darkies & sootebin
rotton, an sch 4 bedp or foomd O, e Redtry sm
so  pl ull  I'sa 6 19 In de elty, gobt v
oyar’ Beme longey me If I gots out dn da night. But
in o kentry, I rentd my Litke fyaerm an' I'se got my
two miles Mlg' Carrol give we. Lag' year we uns
diil myalee five hundeed dollars.  Dons so!  W'hen I
padd ont t' de sto' dor len hunend an' fifty-five dol-
lars coinin' ¢ me,® -

“An It nil ben etolo!®  interrupted Rems in 8 lu-
gubrions tone.

“Nev' you mine bout dst, Rome Sanders! Dy
eote longar havin' no purtecter, dat hoecome dut.®

A titoro sullen look than Il sver soen on Rond
handeome Wovwn faoo nnswered  this speech, @
pushod back his chale, muttering something aboat™
ing to the office, guite with the white oa's air aul
o mrnggled hloisell opt of the leston of farthee0s
versarion, Rathor to onr surprise his mothes Bde
no effort to detaln bin.

"Aly, myl? he od in the megeo giion,
gwiying hersalf to and fro, “dat Loy lWFl.’"'r -
word boat me weedin' g man t' look owt? e
Now, be ure gone off rurin' oo me; an’ W h'l“"’-‘ i
wird 1' &y o o whole dny, Ha's geedtred Jes
Hico ho paw; enlls twel ho gits ober 16"

1 nsked Aunt Vietory If Rewe's foty, 705 dend,
SLgwy, no,” sald she.  “Hag ho left yo S0d DIrs.
Temple.

“Hi has dat.”

“And dossn't Reme want yon ot bim come
back?"

Aunt Vietory rubbed

U] P

But mnw

) gninst her right
with a ¢ 1 ';f:'tf“i“fmx fur the first
time T reslisgs] that, aocording v! Arrlll:u.n‘nommn,
she wis o plensing woman., -y Bl why Blisy
Freddy, "taint wy ole wan, RS Jocts to, ‘cosa
tm:‘iV Hit n:&nﬂa torrer gentle ‘,!_I.;u“‘? NG

o Worn uged to negmo | ther feo
or giow any partienlar murgpe _B\“-l i{; zﬂlﬂ?’l da-
cait to inguim  whether tm,'wm el
divoredd from her.  No, of 182 wig not; t
wrE why alia had come to ¢ 2ock—as the Arkans-
ang epll Little Rook. e

“1 gwino get n divosy b fo' fo'ty dallar de
Inwyer winn say™ khie expl done £ﬂ' im ¢ ietyr

dy. Den kentry, 1

her
#h

-

-
dollne n'roady, L) back tf
pintodly doos orave t' bed (08 kenley, agin.”

“But Jt's saoh mlu;ﬁ Victory!" I sogmestid,
1 : depart.
mﬁ%fﬂﬁ.:ﬁm%a:ﬁmq t' de stove wul. Glmme
my toe an' niy pow ant 5 heppy.  An' lpws, Missy,
1t o prar Hia T eqapfttve in dis yers shut up town,
Alnt no sinshine yei!' I doest love do wu_m.l_.ne. Al)
cullod folls Jen natelly Orinkss ap dp son.

It wits oy to ber story when she was in
sundl o Anpod,  SjpR ot eass, alone with ua, In the
klehen (for Mindethe chambermald, was at n col-
atod hall), ahe pontl ouk bee whole hamble teagidy.

Thie ol Mige w0 had Pradsed™ Ter and tapght hor
to vpol, had dig.  Alter her dasth, she mareled 8
negro and theytent to “moking & orop" on the

santaiien. W PégTo, Lige by pame, accepting

ot pletire, wi 0 Very decent mon, Y Yoot never

soon’ (e lee o Dime € wul.  He ralse de higges'
ugap on de pee AN’ ho eyar so mach mischisf wild
“m too, T d® lea bo Inflin, all do fime. AD" he
dotie ben pirHy kind 0 me, T siys dot fo' him, an'
nev' il gt his vituals, © Allers so progd er my
rooklny w'e We all has a festival or u log rollinl’
Yue'r, m-iitf difl give & festival onot mn' mads ton
dollars, * Perbups T shonld explain that negro festl-
viis pep vely private affairs, wherein hospitality is
oxerplscdit 6 profit instead of expenss, elnce thy
thirlfly 086 #ells the refroshmonts, uftor which thore
15 dangg 9t the less plous bouses and games nt the
[.um]:’l' the " professors.

A0 roilings, hownver, the dimnor is provided by
the L The log rollers clenr the ground of falled
tepo Which they tollect in beaps, for bunrning,

3 Vietors's memory récallad the dags of her past
dopotie joys und sooinl trivmphs, we could see that
dh‘ms movil,

Yous'm, Lige nev' did glve mo ho'sh wods. Ney'
at-rolee his bl agin me®—ao ahe continosl, Took-
i her supple hoady to nmwd fro—=onlles' ting I huve
gin his belwvior, den, bea be did be o fonid er com
s pessim hantin',  Mos' (e onlles tline I owver
lgiven him o plothlank bard time b de time he *slsta)]
o gwine ‘peasum huntin' an' whilst ho gonn dab
boy, my Mstls chile, ben bawn. Oy T tol yv, Lige
be was strack by dat!  Ho dld Jes oy out Jood; an'
he nwme dat bohy Hemovss, ho did, kase t' ber im
in mine Mllus, an® he dlin't go ‘possnm huntin' fo' o
torrible long spell, not twell T sy [ kimdeo ernvin'
‘possii memt, mysslf,  Oh, ho (2] ben 4 good mun
t' e Tee worter Wlghateung an’ fesry an’ w'en da
atovp did'nt bake right, or it raln, wonsh day, or my
fogars git' 8o numb plekin cotton dat 1 enynt sew
like I uster, why, I doss be gorter 11 Itke; bat, Inws,
he feg Inff an' conx 1t enfor me.  Don de torrer teo
chitlém come an' e Her fore changed ond
aniveeml.  “Ho ben nitghty kind to me, dan thmes "
ghe gatl.  For o 1ittle spaee sho wos silent. then
with n perceptible hardening of her mellow volee she
wenf on.

“YWe got on fine fo' n smell. Ms an’ Lige, wo
s dong ben rlsd by white folks—we aint no nlg-
grre.  We done witk homred na' 'sess & henp o' goods,
a8’ Hive so huppy nn' feeld 5o proui—not blggoty, Jes'
hones' proud—twell—My Lawd!®™ n look of angulsh
kkeen enongh to startle ue, came over her fidos whily
the swift flow of hér worde: was broken by n swlilen
b il abe covered her face with her hands and
goromiied, “Oh iy Lowd, he lef me! He dons takon
wp widd oo nigger "oman !

Thon Jugl ns @wbdenly, she 1Hted her head, deied
her oves, and sabl:—Bot Lye'n bye Lige he get
timd o' hor,  He ben sl By white folks, nn' Le
como o beggin® book to me fo take ‘lm inl"

“And you took him hack?™ asled Mrd Temnle

The sphinx tike head wes reared again with fo-
doseribable pelde, Vietory's grondather wis an Afrl-
can prince, she told us, once, and T can well bellove

or.

“Hio taken him back! Mis" Temple, T ben mised by
white folke  He leff me fo' n black vlgger; I never
tabte him hock!™

“Put how did be bappem to do mich A wicled
thineg*" el Kats Timpls.

“How 1 know!" millenly, “she livo down de ribber,
whar I go ‘pessuim hantin', an' e gaily young ting
an'—an' doy call her mighty harmssme: an', some-
wiy, e "ties hito off.  Hp been too shamed coms
nlgh mo; bt be sen' wad dnt he glve me de trhwk
Iri o honss ankde mules an' ever'ting, cep' only bim-
dortl dollars he Have ot do sto’. An' &0 he Mght oot
Pat he nev dld git no sattefaption Livin' wid her.
She éudn't no 1o’ eook B meal of vitunla dan’ ghe oud
pinfeh me pickin® cofton, an® she telen ° goln' oo
mighty had wid torrer nigrern: s doy palited an' Ligo
eamn phesight ¢ mwe. Ml Thompsoh, he say Tidgs
done mnks mighty sbo' he git me back. Hub
Hoah!™

I somehow (nfendd from her conslons nlr that
Thompson was the other man in the case. T ashed
fier and she sdmitted that he was; “le wos o mighty
plosgant, good men” o preacher with o gite for
prayor anil all the slsters admirsd him,

1 sald:—"But didn't it ever oomr to you, Vietory,
that Mr. Thoanpson might be & prejudiced witness
fgnlust Bunders:"

“THow dat. Missy "

“Ha wanty (0 marry yon
mighin't he tell Hes abpat Lige?

himaslf, you kmow:;

“No'm, Ha's & plumb good mon.  Dar aint ne
a'ch prayin’ 1iko hisn in do kentry.  He done hab a
reveral ér "liglon sens he dome. ™ 1

“Put hasn'ty he th somewhera?™ sl

wife
Hata, who has notlons about negro

that she wos saoh A good |

oynical pastars.
“Dat jes’ Ieme's meanness!” declared Aunt Vie-

1 tory wehemontiy. “Heer” Thompaon wwar ¢ me da¥
Jod de tatk o' dom ornery, pusillanisious in
[ Trogiown, det wadn't glve nuilin ¢ do cho'cl Ma

| an’ Meise, v glve Ovg dollare.  Dat Neme, bhe I 8

pood bay, bt Peo consarosd baout bim, kase be wond
i #0 1 pinetineg oor v chit'ch e ouBn an' sayE dun
Sist' Thougeon aing n woe’l mnn.  He s prijdecced,
st all, Mis® Tomple. Dut story 'bout Sal Miller
ilnt got wid o trid® |n ik She got £ swar dnb e
baby on somobpddy, an® so sbe token po' Bror
Thoipson dat alnt siscely pahted Hps wid hiee,  He
sy ho gicoly seen her,  Alnt oare orlfter ‘oepo
Ttame Bunlies dods Delleve 1L An' ho bellove sng-
tinn on ourth ngin Brer Thompeon. I knows Ilemes
‘lj;.k"a almin’ de plogb wile, git me take Lis paw

3ol

“But could youl Would bo come?” sald my netful
frienil.

Vietory's great oyes dlasted.. “He done come
ev'ry month, ober £ see ue frum Newpeet, In de
eyars, an' wallc oot six mils, fo' sebén months (el
' wihl me!" sald Viefory, “look ke bo alog
'Jectin’.*

“Ixin't you think you could forglve him™

Victorg's hundssme (o hardensd sgalo.  “Da |
fust timm [ say t' him ‘Lige Sanders, T aint gwing
tilr you back fo' wy husband twell de sun dropl
Yoiu glo outer my housa!' Dt how I tefl & higy
An' ho go off mighty down, wil Re Nex' tiny
I saxs, I don't wont no wods wid ux‘mhw Eandny
But 1 let hlm cowe in speak wid gnne. kasy hey
fot & beap of store on Hemo, sn' Bemo on him, n‘d
byme Lye he got 1 atagin® longer an' den chwh
hab bim stay t* dinner,  An' Mist' Thouijisn ¢ :
mnke his beages er dat, an' @y 1 ben tums,s
mino e Dat elle me. it de' e’
he come, ho dono shaved bis board an' )
de Llge 1 tareied dil"—ehe Hung out  cld
1o strike her breast fiorcosty—=somethi
up, dar, mindin® me o' all dewn thies ¢
Flhcd it ot

it my id b W , an' -

(le: Housy, nev’ pﬂsahig n owud wid him, Lu do
day I dobe vent e house an’ aoy ¢
10" hint an' norrer culled man wob
i twell I come back, an'
mondy dat 1 got lelf ' do ato'; gy
I dono Mist® Th |

a4

&

fnnlj;igﬂ." s 2
i il Lifm,
wirds, ¥ um-l. .

But Victory drew horsslf
doest’t g0 50 easy.
vorosmont fum Lige.
furghm him}®

Wa hoth mirmiped that 555
the erring Tdge than love for Mmfhu
ressanably disliked) fhat v

tory s motivoe
Trom this tims our mnl.h%;:’mn entlroly :’:ﬁ‘;

the husbandl.  Ilome b
5 knew  nbouot  the Iiding
bt (SOHTS TODL ol e where sbe Md 1%,

s Roma velth |mm,|.'.lcn. “but she owned up sha
toldl hifgo, '

Hons of Thompson, 1t appeared,
]n“r:mmrﬁu':“bﬁnmfﬁmh moneys that wem i hia
pandn O yeu fme sdmitted, he bod pald the
sty ok, hat?Y until after they had lost thelr

1tgtln hoard
" , fiho pets store by paw, &601" said
Rtvmfa k].’f{:;: '1',' fellow talkn w snooth he's il
bewttohed hop, 1, 4l write to paw. where we ben,
be'll git round. T sent him all the

and T'm hogy
WONEY Iy b ite koep outer my ‘wages and ny

geips. T supposs, wore Remo's tips, which Hs
various oconFions,
M it ber divorcgment In two weoks, shp
N?ﬂ;" We went on gloomily, “nml he lows to go
Bl e country rlght siralght, tut I alot golng
with | it you all will keep mo. ™
A ' peedittion canre trae,
of gl for onr kEindmoss, \m gnve us warniog.
0 08 Foing back in three wedkn to her own houso,
-onldi't complain as far nd we wors conoernod,
wIRT1Y AR she baid homtad upoa new cool of gront
e in enees nnd galade (aceording to her former em-
Jm\r’!; nent, industrious, indesd lncking Httle of per-
Mion cxeept & ] teoiper,
Rems, on thig officia]l confirmation, as it were, of
his fours, becams # walking statue of gloom, 1t

recelved

With n profusion

wine ab this perled that bhe broke o Royal Warcostor
plate nnd thrée out glass wine glomses, nll of which,
of conrss, just elipped from
“wusn'f- doing nothing.®
wae suoh thet Kate

his honds while lin
Hig misay over the wrock
dn't the hearl to seold him.

Ha came to v Iater, and beggod Kate not to toke

any monsy ot of his wages, due the next day.

fMiw she sagd Cyoo'd Meop C‘most all,”  be

whimpered, “enuss they're the nicest kind of ditins
anfl cost W terrible slght, ehe sayd.  But if yon'd
plense not this month, Il gire work for you, il next
morth. ¥

Kate reassored him.  She vam't golog to taks

Mg money, bit why wis be so nnxious to bhave tha
waged this month 2™

Then Reme confesssd that his father wis in town,

and so was Mr. Thampson,

WAnd Thompson, he's all fixed up," eried IReme,

“gut of our money. In n biack preacher coat nml
a silk hat,
look piot blanl ghehly. You sci, Mre Tan
beny giek over sinoe he weant home the Inst time, nnd

Oh, he looks mighty fine. But paw doss

@, he dt
the house whére he bon borped down und he lost hia

good clothes and over® cotit er money, and now he'y

vome here, a1l ragged, simin’ to gt some worlt amd
gome clothes nnd mnke it np to maw.,  And I fdon't
want maw t' eeo him all in his eees, and Thompsm
strutting round In his high hat.  So I was

'd buy him sope elothes. ™

Wi gymipathized with Tome, but as [t tomed ons
onr sympathy crmé to aanght.

BEither Victors's lawsor got the divorce sodner thnn
ho expectesd, or Vietory, horself, found the money
sooner; nnyhow, n few evenings lator, Kate tame to
me to say that Thompson was cnlfng on Victory, T
nt onee wantsl to look at A new experiment ln poul-

Alnga, 1aft In the “cold closst,” to reach which one
must prss throngh tha kitehen.

Truo onoegh, there st o smug feced, eix foob

negro, gleaming nll over, In & bluck broadeloth, with

n goegeona gold witsh chain nod dazsling e
Yictary would not let un pass without iatrodeeing

lim,

1t wams at this moment that thero came n tinid
Kkind of hndf henrteld knock oat the dody.

Victory opensd It and absobntely staggerod book.
sy Lawd! Lige!" she sereanied, “whob's got, ye?"

Lilge, Indeed 1t was, aml o forlorner speataele than
He presmbed ls r!ttﬁm‘lh to pletire. He looked glok
nil wietehed and his clothes wers ne botdse than
rsgnil. What o contmst to the reaplendent “Themp-
o

“Yos, Viet'ry, it's me,” sald poor Tige, “T Moty 1
nint O £ cpme t' @36 ye In sich oloes, but I did
wanter pee-yo 5o bhudit

All Vietory enld wae, *Mymy! mymy! Ligat®

By this time—for half wneonseionsly Victory hand
openi the door—Tdge had shambled Into the olteiv of
light. Ha wow Thotpson. As if by magie. his
humNity waa ropt from bim; bls Hinp form straight-
oned, head orect nnd eyed burning, he shook hin fsk
ot the preachior.

“You Mack nigger! 1a you darly’ come twixt ma
nn’ oy wife®”

Mundi, who was on the other #ide of the talie, an
admiving 1stener to  Broth I ‘s el
Jumpedd up with aserenm,

“You huoshi™ snid Viotory quietly. “don‘t ye hn
slicerid np, Mandy, ba wont do no hyarm!"  She
tomad hersslf to Lige with nemnd digmity, = Who yon
ta'kin bout Migt' Santes?  Not me. T sint no wifs
e rourn, I got my bill o dlvorcement A8 very
dng. ™

Tdge gaspad. The tours ross to hls syes.

“Narkow, she aint atmin' to demenn horsslf to n
low down, trampin’' niggee Uie you," sld Thomp=om,
from his plistening helght of bromdeloth, *Mis Vie-
t'ry lows t' bacome the bride of p gentlerinn in ths
perfession—"

A gwift Vow from Lige's Ast knookiad dhe cost of
the sontonce ot of time,

Like n tiger, Lige fow at the white shirt bogom
nnd the gorgrons wotoh chain.  TBubk, weakeusd by
jllness, he wis no match for the bowwny prescher who
lenoleed him hilf neross the kdtchon.

Manidn titterod,

wg@top!" erled Mrs. Toemple, =Vietory! stop!" Ifesl-
ing her no mong than the wind, ns Lige, bleadiog s
unilisaayed, dashed again ay Thompeon: Vietory, her-

« Boll, Bung the dish towe! tight over Thomwpson's un-

suspeoting head, pulling from Bolibyl with such forca
and fury, that, thus hciedsd dn the rear, he mode n
mizstep and 0il theee wont down tegether, e
Lign'a onslanght,

“(3t you' mazor, Lige!® shrieked Vietory, “You lot
my hughnnd 'lone or he cot you wid o razor!™

T believe that it was quite as mnch the tewilder-
Ing effeet of Victors's conldnet g Mra Temple's cow-
ninds that sent & calm on the turmeil.

Thompson crawled to his feet and glarsd at Ligs,
algo on hid fest, foy o rasar, while Victors
panted, supporting berself by the table. and Manily
wnlled ' on Cpollen out of the dining rovm door, od
{f they were hidden up stnirs.

Teme's appearnnes at this moment rather Lislped
the cotfusion, since he supposed the bouse to be afire,
and fan to the waler fancets

“What doce all this mean, Vietorsy?" Kate e
manded, ne goon &= ihe had suppresssd Mandy,

“Mit mean dat T aint gwine hab no Tack nig
man my hupband!” answers Vietory, “Mist' Thdmip-
won, b, I bide you good day, fo' eber ma’, *n‘ I
W liehes vem' word Hemo dope tell me glo ye,” sha
erips Epltafully.

41 ghall bave to nek you to leave, too,” adided
Hate,

in vain Thompson begged Vietors to think of tha
past and her promises.

=1 dide't prommus ¥on nary,” erled Vietory in
high wrath; “T nev' gayd Mie I'0 mniry yon; T gl
ra Rit f divprooment fum Liga: on' n big fool T
bo 1 do b but T done 16
 “Maybe,” snnrled the goaded Thompson, “yon
dign't prommns Fou'd nover take Tdge Ssuders back
o' yonr Lhusbond—"

“Well, T nint takon him bhack,” came the reply,
with n toks of Vietory’s head nnid a roll of Vietory's
opeballs: “Fo' do Lawd, T gwing marry him fresh.
Dat whint T gwine do!®

“Lawil bress you, Victory!™ eried Tige, “T gho'
AUl reckon you torn me loose, wen ¥ e mo o don
po' eagmed clons. on' him g0 fab an’ seasy,”

“Yes, on de moner he stola from us!™ shouted
Rame, who was for baving his onr in the mntier,

“Lige yosi n fool she'!™ retortad Victory: “alnt £
Jes' ben had my heirt torned (0 yo Jonger dem
cloes de minnlt 1 sen yeo, yo did ook s disteessia!
An' w'en he berun o plekdn' on yo, looked ks [
cudn't bar de-elght or him. "

“rh laws, Viet'ry!™ gaeped Lige.

'nmmrml gavp his former mistress a mnnderous
glanes; but he fshed his hat from under the kabie,
and muttering o kind of apology to Mre ‘Feuple
weot oat with Mandy,

Perbaps Mondy comgoled him.  EKate snd 1 thonght
it woll to follow his exnmpie, by onrsslves,  Thers
llmhbwmmmmqkthn.tm the following
Wodnesdny Aunt Victory haked ber own wedding

OOTAVE THANET and LURA N. BROWN,

* Moaning they were both bachelors,




